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SYNOPSIS.
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Humphrey Van Weydon, eritie and dliet-
tante, fAnds himseif wbonrd the sealing
Prhouner Ghost, Captain  Wolf  Larsan,
bou to Jupan waters. The caplinin
Mikes him cabin boy “for the good of his
sou] he corkney cook, Mudridge Is
Jemlnum and hazes him Wolf hates s
man snd mukes it the basis for & phill-

sﬂ"‘ﬁh discunston with Hump Coaky and
’UI'HD whet knives at enchi other Hump =
Intmacy witn Walf Ine renses A rarn vl
of Brutality hrenka loose In the alip Wol

Proves nimacit thie master brute Hump
dp! e him protest. 8 made mate on the
Rall-ship anu proves By His conduct th &
biow that he huw learned “to stand um his
Own leun ™ Two men desert the vessel
In one of the amall hoats A voung wons
an and four men wuevivors of o SteRmer
Breck nre rescued THom w st hont
THP Aen: CIers wre sighted, Dut \Walr sta
BWAY wnd lraves them to drown Mauite

rewntor the  rescued  mir CLE LLLL

evden fAnd they know  wnp) e ry
wer They ‘alk 1together of a world allen
ta Wolf.  Maiude secs

Mugrilge 1owed
overalile In 4 bowline givr it om hath
and hia foor hitten o Ly a !

ark nn he

I hauled aboard Hhe besins te eenlles

"*‘0' dunger ar the hands of Wolt  Van
Yovilan

renligeg thy e loves Mpaude

Walf's brothar, Denth Laapsen, o .

"
e senling o fa In 1the sieamn ssiler
Mucedan) AN Blanteata Walf's o I8 =
etealing K o) Denth Larsen “bogs
the pea agwin ard W olf capiurea one of

R boais with e men

CHAPTER XX|—Continued,

He drnmwri down to the deck and
rorted his rifle across the rall The
bulleta we had recotvad had traveled
nearly & mile, but by now we
that distance in half e fired three
eareful shos At the third the boat
steerer ot loose lils steeringoar and |
erumpled up in the bottom of the boat

"1 guess that'll fix them,” Woif Lar
sen sald, rising to his foet. "1 couldn't |
ufford to let the hunter have It. and

hmd cut

there is a chanee the boat nuller
doesn’t know how to steer. In which |
cane  the hunter cannot steer and

shoot at the same time.”

His rensoning was justified, for the
boat rushed at once into the wind and !
the hunter syfrang aft to take the boal |
steerer's place. There was no mors |
shooting, though the rifles were still
cracking merrily from the other boats

The hunter had managed to got the
boat before the wind again, but we ran
down upon It, going at least two feet
to its one. A hundred yards away, |
saw the boat-puller pass a rifle to the
hunter. Wolf Larsen went amidships
and took the coil of the throat-halvards
from its pin. Then he peered over the
rall with leveled rifle. Twice | saw the
hunter let go the steering-oar with one
hand, reach for Lis rifle, and hesitate.
We were now alongside and foaming
past.

“Here, you!” Wolf Larsen cried sud-
denly to the boatpuller. "“Take =
tumn!”

At the same time he flung the cofl
of rope. It struck fairly, nearly
knocking the man over, but he did not
obey. Instead, be lcoked to his hunter
for orders. The hunter, in turn, was
in & quandary, His rifle was between
his knees, but If he let go the steer
ing-oar in order to shoot, the boat |
Wwould sweep around and collide with
the schooner. Also Le saw Wolf Lar-
aen's rifls bearing upon him and knew
he would be sliot ere he could get hia
rifle Into play i

“Take a turn,” he said quietly to the
man,

The boat-puller obeyed, t\king a turn |
around the lttle forward thwart and
paying the iine as it jerked taut. The
boat sheered out with a rush and the
bhunter steadled [t to a parallel course |
soma twenty feet from the side of the
Ghoat

“Now get that sall down and come
alongalde!" Wolf Larsen ordered.

Onco aboard the two prisoners
Rhoisted In the boat and under Wolf
Larsen’'s diroction carried the wound
ed boat-stesrer down Into the fore
castle t

“If our five boats do as well as yor !
and 1 Liave done., we'll have a ;)n-uv:
full erew.” Wolf Larsen sa'd to ma

“The man you shot—ha la | ha-po-—-"‘
Muaud Drewster quavered

“In the ehoulder,” he answers
“Nothing serious. Mr, Van Woevder
will pull h'm around az good as ever In |
three or (our woeks "

“Iut he won't pull those chaps |
around, from the look of It,” he added l
pointing at the Macedonia’s third boat, |
for which ! had bLeen steering and |
which wus now nearly abreast of us |
“That's Horner's and Smoke's work, 1 |
told them we wanted llve men, not
carcasses. PBut the joy of sheoring to
hit 1s a most compelling thing. when
oncee you've learned how Lo shoot Ever |
experienced it. Mr. Van Weydan? |

I shook my head and regarded thelr |
work. It had Indeed boen bloody, for
they had drawn off and joined our |
other threes bouts in the attack on the
remaining (wo of the enemy  The de
ported boat was In the trough of the
#ea, rolling drunkenly acroas each |
comber, ita loone spritcall out at right
angles to it and Auttering and Napping
in the wind. The hunter and boat-
puller wore both lying awkwardly In
the bottom, but the boat-steerer lay
scross the gunwale, half in and half
out his arms trailing In the water and
bis head rolling from side to side,

“Don't look., Miss Brawster pleass
Aon't look,” | had begged of her, und |
wad glad that she hod winded me and
been spared the sight.

“Hoad right Into the bunch, Mr. Van
Weydon,” was Wolf Larsen's eom.
mand.

|

|
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| there was o pufl of smoke and a lond

As Le drew nearer, the firing ceased,
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IN HIS OWN
LITTLE WORLD

nd we saw that the fAght was over
The remaining two boats had been cap-
tured by our five, and (he seven were
grouped together walting to be pleked
up.

"Look at that!" I eried involuntarily,
pointing to the northeast

The blot of smoke which (ndieated
the  Macedonla's position had re
appeared

Yes, I've beon watching 1" was

Wolf Larsen’s calm reply. He meas
ured (he distance away to the fog
bank and for an Instant paused to feol
the woight of the wind on his chesk
We'lll make i, | think: but you can
depend wpon it that blessed brother of
mine has twigend our little game and
I5 Jusl s-humping for us. Ab, look at
that!™

The blot of smoke had suddeny
grown larger. and It was very black

I'll bsat you out, though, brotper

mine,” he chuckled, “1'll beat you oult
and I hope you no worse than that you
rack your old engines into serap "

CHAPTER XXII.

When we hove to, » hasty though or
derly confusion relgned
came aboard from every side at onoe
Aw fast a8 the prisoners cane over
the roil they were marihaled forward
into the forocastie by our hunters
while our sallors holsted in the bouts
pellmell, drapping them anywhere up |
on the deck and not stopping to lash |
them Wao wore already under way al |

falln set and dl‘ll“'lﬂg, nnd the sheets i every man Jock of them In over the
being slacked off for m wind abeam. as | “ide

the inst boat Hited clear of the water
ind swung In the tackles

There was neod for hnste. The |
Macedonia, belehing the blackest of
smoke from her furnel, was chargding
down upon us from out of the north
east.  Neglecting the borts that re
malned to her, she had altered her
course so as to anticipate ours She
was not running straight for us, but
nhead of us. Our courkes were con
verging like the sides of an angle, the
vertex of which was at the edge of the
fog-bank. It was there. or not at all
that the Macedonia could hope to outel |
us. The hope for the Ghost lay in |
that she should pasa that point before
the Macedonla arrived at IL

"Hetter get your rifles, you fellows
Wolf Larsen ealled to our hunters:
and the five men lned the lee rall
Zuns in hand, and walted.

The Macedonla was now but a mile
away, the black smoke pouring from
Lier funnel at a right angle, so madly
she raced, pounding through the sea at
a seventeon-knot galt—" 'Sky-hooting
through the brine'" aa Wolf Larsen
guoted while gazing at her. We weore
not making more than nine knots, but
the fog-bank was very near,

A puff of smoke broke from the
Maecedonin's deck, we heard & heavy
raport, and a round hole took form in
the stretched canvas of our mainsail
They were shooting at usa with one of
the small cannon which rumor had |
sald they carried on board. Our men
clustering amidships, waved thelr
hats and ralsed a derisive cheer. Agaln

report, this time the cannon ball strik-
ing not more than twenty foet astern

| &nd glancing twice from sea to sea o)

windward ere It sank |

But thery was no rifle-firing for the |
reason that all thelr bunters were out |
in the boats or our prisoners. When |
the two vessels were half @ mile apart,
& third shot made another hole in nurl
malinsail. Then we entered the fog It
was about us, velling and hiding us In
lts dense wet gauze

The sudden transition was startling
The moment before we had boen leap
Ing through the sunshine, the clear
kvy above us, the sea breaking and
roiling wide to the horizon and a ship
vomiting wmoke and fire and iron mis
ri.es, rushing madly upon ue. And at
once, as In an Instant's leap. the sun
was biotted out, there was no sky,
Even our mastheads were lost to view
and our hortzon was such as tear blind.
ed eyes may nee,

it was wolrd, strangely weird 1
looked at Maud Hrewster and knew
that she was similarly affected. Then
I lonked at Wolf Larson, but there was
nothing subjective about his state of
fONMCIOUANORS
with the immediate, objective present
He atill held the wheel, and 1 felt tha!
he wan timing time reckoning the
pastnge of the minutes with euch for
ward lunge and leeward roll of the
Ghonst

‘Go for'ard and

hard nles without
any nolse” he aald to me in a law
voite. “"Clew up the topsalls first Ser
men at all the sheets. Lot thare be no
rattling of hlocks, no sound of volces
No nolge, understand. no noise.”

When all was rendy, the word “hard.
a-lee” was passed forward to me from
man to man; and the Ghost heeled
about on the port tack with practically
no nolse at all.  And what lttle thers
was-—the slapping of a few reefpointa
and the creaking of a sheave in a block
or two—was ghoatly under the bollow
echoing pall In which we were
awAthed,

Wa had scarcely filled away, It
seemed, whan the fog thinned abruptly
and we were agaln in the sunshine, the
wide-stretching sea breaking bafore us
0 the skyline, But the occean was

Idonla, guessing Lis maneuver and fal

The bhoats | though,” Woll Larsen said, “Just to be

| while 1 worked over the fresh bateh o* |

His whole eoncarn was |

bare. No wrathful Macedonia broke
Its surface nor blackened the sky with
her amoke

Wolf Larsen at once aquared away
and ran down along the rim of the fog
bank His trick was obvious. He hao
‘vnlt‘rﬁd the fog to windward of the
#teamoer and while the sieamer had
blindly driven on Into the fog In the
chance of catching him he had come
about and out of his shelter and was
| now running down to reonter to les.
ward Successiul In this the old eimile
of the needle In the haystaek would be
mild indesd comparod with his broth:
er's chance of finding him.

He did not run long.  Jibing the fore
and main valls and setting the topsalls
“aain, we headod back Into the bank
As we unterod | could have sworn |
Enw a vaguer bulk emerging to wing
ward
aen Already we  were
buried in the for. but he nodded his
head. Heo. ton, had seen it the Mace

g by n moment in anticipating it
There wun no doubt thut we hud o
caped unsoen,

“1'd give five hundred  dollars
abhoard the Macedonin for five minutes
listenting to my hrothor eurse.™

“And now, Mr. Van Wevden ™ he
enld to me when he Lhad been relisved
from the wheel, “we must make thess |
newcomers walcome. Serve out plenty
of whisky to the hunters and see that
& few bottles slip forard. 'l wager

tomorrow, hunting for Woll Lar
son as contentedly as ever they hunted
for wath Larsen ™

Wolf Lar n took the distribution of
the whisky off my hands, and the bot-
tles began to make thelr appearance

wounded men (n the forecastle. | had
seen whisky drunk, but never gs theso

jotirne s linea

| looked quickiy av Wolf Lar |
ourselves |

The Macedenia Was Now but a Mile
Away,

men drank t, from pannikine and |
mugs, and from the bottlea—great
brimming drinks, each one of which
was in ftself a debauch, But they did
not stop at one or two. They drank

and drank, and ever the bottles slipped |
forward and they drank more I
The stesrage. where were two

wounded hunters. was a repetition of
the forecastle. except that Wolf Lar
sen was not being cursed, and it was
with & great relief that | agaln
emerged on deck and went aft to the
cabin. Supper was ready, and \WA!
Larsen and Maud wore walting for me

While all his ghip was getting drunk
a8 fast s 1t could he remained sober
Nat u drop of llquor pussed his lips
He did not dare It under the eircoum
gtancos, for he hoad only Louls and me
to depend upon, and Louls was even
now ut the wheel, We wera saliing on
through the fug without n lookout and
without lights. That Weolf Larsen had
turned thae liquor loose among his men
surprised me, but he evidently knew
thelr pavehology and the best method

of cementing in cordiality what had
bhegun 1n hloodshed
His victory over Death Larsen

seemed to have had a remarkable of
fesct upon him. The previous avening
he had reasoned himaolf Into the bluos
ad | had hean waiting momentarily
for ome of his characteriatic autbursts
Yet he discovared himsel? in splondid
trim when | enterod the enbin, He had
had no headaches for weoks hils eyos
were clear blue as the sky, hia bronze
was beautiful with perfeet health;
life swelled through his velns in full
and magnificent fond. Whils walting
for me hn had engaged Maud in anl
mated discussion. e seomed voluble,
prone to speech as | had never seen
him hefore. The discusslon was on
love nnd, as usual, his was the sheer
materialistic side, and Maud's was the
Idealistic. For myself, beyond a word
or so of suggention or correction now
and agnin, | took no part.

He was brilllant, but so was Maud
and for some tima 1 loat the thread of
the converaation through studying her
fuce as she talked It was & face that

rarely displayed color, but tonight it

' neck.

| looking was he In sppearance,

ABOARD/SHI

o WAS A LAW
"6~ UNTO-HIMSELF
-I' f.":h‘ ' --r'.‘u"J‘-" \ '.-—- /

as Nushed and vivacious, MHer wi
ax playing keenly, and she was enjoy
ag the tilt a8 much as Wolf Larsen.

nidl he was enjoying it hugely For
oma reason though | know rot why.
the argument, no utterly had | lost
in the contemplaticn of une stray
own lock of Maud's halr, he guoted
om
yu:
L LN nm 1
herein,
AL Bevond al) barm women Is my sin,
nwid  perisor iy transgression
As he hud read pessimism Into
Dinjar, #o0 now he read triumph, sting:
g trinmph and exultation, into Swin
And he read rightly,
read well Hoe had bardly
reading when Louis put .als
head into the compamiorway und whis
prred down

Beyond women even

ehnd he

sJensed

e vaey, will ¥yo?* The fog's lifted,
an  tis the port Hght Iv 0 steamer
thist s erussin' our bow this blessed

nminute.”

Wolf Larsen sprang on deck, and so
fwiitly that by the thme wo lollowand
him he had pulled the stevrage-siide
over the drunken elamor and was oun
his way forward to close the forecns
te seuttlo The fog, thoush It re
mnined, had Hfted high. where it ob
seured the stare and made the night
quite bluck Directly ahead of us |
eoull see o beleht red light and o white
Hght, and | could hear the pulsing of a
steumer's engines,  Boyond a doubt It
wia the Macedonin,

Wolf Larsen had returned w the
poup, and wa #lood In a silent group,
wotching the lighta rapldly cross our
buw.

“Lucky for me he doesn't carry a
searchlight,” Wolf Larsen sald

"“What If 1 should ery out loudly ™
I queried in a whisper

“It would be all up,” he answered
“"Fut have you thought upun what
would immediately happen?”

Before | bad time o express any de |
slre to know, he had me by the throat
with his gorilla grip, aod by a faint
quiver of the muscles—a hint. as it
were-—he suggested to me the twist
that would surely have broken my !
The next moment he had re
leasod me and we were gazing at the
Mucedonia's lighta. |

“What If | should ery out? Maud
asked.

“1 I1ke you too well to hurt you,” he '
sald wmoftly-—nay, there was a tender
ness and a caress in his volce that
made me wince, “But don't do It, just
the same, for I'd promptly break Mr.

| van Weyden's neck.”

“Then she has my permission to ery
out,” 1 sald deflantly,

“l hardly think you'll cars to sacri
flee the Dean o American Letters the
Second,” hoe sneered,

We apoke no more, thon=h we had
become too used to one another for the

. 8llence to be awkward: and when the
(red light and the white hod disap-

peared we returned to the cabin
finish the interrupted supper.

If ever Wolf Larsen attained the
summit of Hviug, he attained it then.
From time to time | forsook my own
thoughts to follow him, and | followea
in amaze, mastered for the moment by
his remarkeble intellect, under the
apell of his passion, for he was preach
ing the passion of revolt. It was in
avitabie that Miiton's Lucifer should |
be instanced, and the keenness with
which Wolf Larsen analyzed and de
pleted the character was & revelation
of big stifted genlua, It rewinded me
of Talne, yet | knew the man hadl
never heard of that brilllant though |
dapgerous thinker,

(TO HE CONTINUED)

—_— |
Stevenacn as & German Spy,

It is Interesting, says the London
Chroniele, to recall that Stevenson
has recorded his Imprisonment in
France as a (Goarman spy, so forolgn
An
drow Lang found his appearance at
twenty-eight was anything but that
of n Beatsman, and the same ditfculty
pursued the novelist through e,
more especinlly on the continent,

“It 18 o great thing, belleve me,” he
wrote in the Inlund Voyage, “to pre
sint a good normal type of the nation
you belong 10, and, as be says o the
same chapter, I might eome from any |
part of the giobo, It soewms, ezcept
from where | do"

Salt Water nproves Coal,

fn recovering cargoes of coal from
sunkoen vesscls 1t has been discovered
that the combustion of coal s Im:
proved by submergence In salt water.
Coal subjected to the aection of soa-
water for a number &f years wil! bhurn
nimost entirely away, leaving only |
small amount of ash and no clinkers, |
Crates of coal, sach holding approxl- |
mately two tons, wero submerged by |
the Hritieh admiralty tn 1903, and at
different times since certain of them
nave been ralsed and experiments con-
ducted. The tests all have been In
favor of the salt-water trestment

Her Political Views,

“Jana, | have discovered that om
new cnok has decided views aboul
the policy In the East. '

“John, what do you mean?™

“Bhe belleves in the gradual dlarvy
tiom of china.”

In Woman’s Realm

Separate Skirts, in Amost Any Nu

mber of Models, Are a Feature ol

the Season, as Their Popularity Never Seems to Wane—
Two Millinery Models That Are Somewhat Dif-

ferent From

the Ordinary.

- —— e —

The separnte skirt, ke the shirt-

L wrikl, seems to reliurn every senson,

Isoult &t Tiotagel, whore she |

RN (TR

Like perenninl fowers, 1t 18 siire of " |
weleome,  Among the new pslels for
foll pnd winter there are mony mnde
of plald pand barred wonlens, o gl
nmber In pindn fobries, oo fow
This I slmp!y o reaction from |
the pllaprevalling stripes of  midsnm

oo

EXCELLENT DESIGN FQ

mer. As porsle colors aee stbddged, by
Compnrison. with the hetght nied often
viedent  enlopcontrasts  In sulniaer
skirts,  Diut this does not signlfy that |
they are dull,

The intravluction of cross boars  of
white or blnek on fubries that show
Colur contrusis In plnids or cliveks
gives them ife and sparkle,  Plpings
of a pluin enlor, tmutehing the cross
bar, mdd 0 happy touch o the tinish of
thelre skirts,  This Is appoarent o the
skirt pletared,

This mode! s mude witlh the front
cur on the steafght of the gonds ped
the baek on the bhins. Both pleces are
attnelidd to n fittd yolie out un the |
stealaht wned pipesd with il whilte lu‘

mateh the cross bar. The yoke I8 ex-

PRETTY REBELS IN F

feonieds o} tah nt o ench sl detined
by Lorge white peart huttons The
Vabstliine I8 shighitly eulsod), o pirpsing
wirth o Vel of nuy Ko

The skiet shown s ent 1o Instep
Tength, but this greatdy mebled leneth 12
on o dnbevation that 1= I the exjuerd
tental stnge, Iodetenets Ceonn thae skelrt
hath b coanlort und soopsr i Th
chitnees are it skirts will ke some
convession e the Bew uesle ox o
Tongih, bl gond sopse will gl exten]

them bacdow thie simbiles The sautler
whirt s elinner and bertter loukidng

Two prestty rebcls o the realin of

foushilon ive suecesstully  dethed e
law that hots shinll be putreimoe), or
host without trinmning, They nre

pletarad here, making oo for soft
feathvrs ln nbundunt ormmnents. Then
deeorations, In both coses, are nunle
of ostrleh fenthers, But all the feath
eru thnt grow npparently nre usel for
the smoll, exgulsbtely mude trimmbngs
thut williners ore applying to hats of
velver or (elt or velours, 1hese ooun
ments, Hke those of bead amd stk vin-
iroldery, and tiosel and metnl brolis,
ire fint und they cling to the shupes
Wé If to effuce themselves, But llw:l

nre too heittiant to he lost €ght of,
The hint ot the left of the pleture has
noerown of velver ated w brim of felt
It s one of muny tweeeolor shnpoa
There are varlons color combilnntlons,
el oceastonntty a0 Hght nnd o durk
shieede of ane coldor pee combined In this
wiy, (O alhimoxt any of e n mrny
of faney osteich, Hke thot In the ple

R SBEPARATE SKIRT.

ture, would loak well, 1t resemnbles &
beuntich of fine twigs with snow cllup-
g o them, or the frost on 8 wine
dow prne.

An o wlbvelvet huat nt the right has a
bt of medimn widith and & soft
v, Eversone s fumiliar with os
trivh wrenths,  The flues of the fenlls
s ure long wnd
Thelr seanty sreange

sl i this one
shightly euried,

| ment gives the wrenth o Nowerlike ap

It bosokis uceh ke the beno-
chirysanthienming  swhieh

vith It o the tall, It
P stigndingg half plumes
b the Bett, bock of the shupe, These ars
prlivessd Lok 1o Yk as 1 to birnes nne
nnother up thiey still malntele

thut nre the best of

fHs e
tiful
'.||,|in':ll' thaagigt

termingtss g,

(LN T I

fithines

»
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ASHION'S RZALM.

Ll inee fog

vy et

igh

hits, KEven »se
this weason te

ey i1 Furfe ol

b whioest wndesunl,

/«fw gm‘m?

Use an Empty Drawer.
For the wolnun w {1

LD [irean A

bomad Wankst, tin wanpty denwer, in
verted, I g copiisd roning bourd Yhe
Yook it the beittain of the densver, e
g wnviernbded wells i tiles of the
tse oo swhich it Las been put, Where
Howrlting desk ds lueking. an empty
thirmwer, nvortesd amd then pirtls pee
plavod, furtitslics n rootuy st "nce
Tor weiting  materlals The mecong

drawer of the oy srage hurenu Is abous
the right helght for this [ L TS

Girdles of Silk,

Rroended ik for girdles und othes
trimming Is In demuml, It gives the
snime sort of toneh of color that sm-
hroldery doos, If skilfully ysed, nnd,
of course, It Ix for less work to tuek
in o bt of broeade than It Is th em
Lroider even a sliwple patiern by hand



